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G

reat Grandfather Bill Bilby was a very happy
Bilby. He lived in a wonderful place. The
air was clean and fresh. There were lots of
different trees and shrubs. Some were big, some
were small, some were bushy and some were
spindly. They all provided a safe, warm and cosy
home for Bill, his family and his friends.
These trees and shrubs were extremely
important because they kept the salt monsters
sleeping safely below the ground and in their
proper place.
The water in the river was fresh and sweet
enough for all the animals and the Aboriginal
people to drink, fish and play in.
One day, while Bill was relaxing under his
favourite tree, listening to the birds, the insects
and the river he saw something that he had
never seen before. A very large ship with big
white sails appeared on the horizon and slowly
made it’s way along the shore to the mouth of
the river.
Bill was astonished and excited. The ship was
splendid and he couldn’t wait to tell his family
and friends about it. Little did Bill know of the
big changes that were about to take place.
Bill’s daughter, Grandma Aunt Emily was soon to
see some of these changes.

F

rom out of the big beautiful sailing ships came
many people from far away countries. Emily
was used to seeing the Aboriginal people but
these people were different. The new people came
in large numbers and with them came different
animals and plants. They chopped down the trees
so that they could build houses, make fires and
erect fences. They also cleared and ploughed the
land so that they could grow crops and pastures
which were needed to feed themselves, their
families and animals. They were also able to grow
enough wool and grain which could be sent to
other people in other countries.
Soon the new settlers were starting to spread
out across the landscape. “When are they going
to stop spreading?” wondered Emily. She and her
friends no longer had as much bush to live and
play in and they sometimes needed to move to
where there were fewer crops and people and
more trees and shrubs. Emily’s friend Rose the
Kangaroo complained.
“It’ll be alright”, said Emily to her friend Rose,
“there’s still plenty of room for us all to live
here together”. Rose nodded her head and began
hopping off in the direction of the bush shouting,
“It might be alright for a while Emily, but Sam
Slater told me that he thinks that the ground
is starting to move!”. “Don’t worry about Sam”,
called out Emily, “he’s just a worry wart!”.
Emily didn’t know that Sam Slater was right!
Deep below the ground the salt monsters were
beginning to stir. Some of the rain that the trees
used now fell onto the ground where the farmers
were growing their crops. The crops were not
nearly as thirsty as the trees and lots of water
was seeping deep below the surface of the ground
and waking the salt monsters up.

A

s time went by, more and more bush was
cleared as the farms spread over the land.
There was less and less room for the mammals,
reptiles, birds and insects to live in their bush
homes. The trees and shrubs along the riverbanks
had almost all gone. On the river’s edge there
were sheep, cattle and horses eating grass and
drinking the water. Jake Bilby (one of Emily’s
sons) now had only a tiny patch of bush that was
mostly filled with weeds that he, his family and
friends could not eat or did not particularly like.
New tractors, cars, trucks and ploughs were being
used. More and more food and wool was grown
to meet the needs of the people and to send
overseas for other people to use. Pinky Possum
said to Jake, “It’s a long way to the next tree!”
and Larry Lizard told him that Rose Kangaroo and
her pals had said that the river water tasted salty
and they preferred not to drink there any more.
Larry Lizard said, “I’m leaving to find a better
home”.
Jake was very worried. He wondered how he was
going to live here with all these people, their
animals and their crops.
More and more rain was soaking into the soil. It
easily passed the little roots of the new crops.
This flooded the homes of the salt monsters and
they became very angry. The salt monsters under
the trees stayed fairly dry and safely sleeping.
Jake was very very upset. He and his friends
could sometimes hear them complaining but the
poor farmers could not! “The salt monsters are
awake and they’re angry”, shouted Jake. Sadly,
the farmers could not hear him, as they were far
too busy working.

O

ver time, and as more and more rain seeped
through the soil the salt monsters became
angrier and angrier. Until one day the salt
monsters appeared on the surface of the land.
They could be seen glistening in the sun on the
bare, crusty ground. None of the plants could
drink the salty water with their roots. Very few
plants can live with the salt monsters.
Farmer Kate was almost crying. Wherever the
salt monsters came to the surface of the ground
her crops did not grow. Mike (Jake’s oldest son)
was also ready to cry. The salt monsters had
killed his favourite tree and most of his friends
and family had gone. Kate and Mike scratched
their heads and wondered what they could do.
Farmer Kate worried. “What if the salt monsters
come out everywhere?” All the farmers would
have to leave, and there would be less food for
the people. All the bush would die and Mike Bilby
and his family and friends would have nowhere to
live.
Kate and Mike became angry at the salt monsters.
They shouted at them “What are you doing here?
Why don’t you go away?”
The salt monsters muttered and mumbled and
said, “Well why don’t you guys do something then?
We don’t like it here either! We want to go back
to sleep under the ground”.
“Well what can we do?” begged Kate and Mike.
“You could start by planting more trees and
shrubs and by growing more crops that use more
water, and when the water goes down we can go
back to our homes deep underground and back to
sleep again”.

T

his is exactly what Kate and Mike did,
but they couldn’t do such a big job by
themselves. They needed to get the other
farmers, their friends from the city and their
friends from the bush to help them grow
seedlings and to plant them out.
Some of the farmers fenced the sheep, cattle
and horses out of the rivers. Plants could now
grow back without being eaten or trampled.
Some farmers planted thousands of trees,
shrubs, new crops and pastures with deep
roots.
This helped to keep the water away from the
salt monster’s home.
Some farmers dug drains to take the salty
water away from the surface of the land.
The salt monsters were starting to feel sleepy
again and slowly began to move deeper into the
soil. Some of the soil creatures also started to
come back.
Farmer Kate was happy. She was able to listen
to the Bilbies and to the land.
Kate and Mike now understood what was needed
for Kate to keep farming into the future. Mike
smiled at Kate and said, “Maybe we can live
happily together after all”.

A

fter many years of everyone working
together, the land became a beautiful place
once again.
The trees and shrubs grew up alongside the
paddocks, the rivers, creeks and estuaries. These
provided new homes for the mammals, reptiles,
birds and insects. As the waterways became less
salty and more shady, the fish began to return.
Mike had a nice place for himself, his friends and
his family to live and play in.
Trees from plantations provided farmers with
more things to sell. Timber for building, paper
making, and firewood.
The farmers grew new crops and pastures that
used more water. This stopped the salt monster’s
homes from getting flooded and they could sleep
safe and sound below the ground.
Some salt monsters stayed behind, but the
farmers found some plants that liked to live with
them.
The water became clearer and Lizzy Lizard told
Mike that the Kangaroos said that it didn’t taste
too salty any more. In fact the water was now
good enough for them to drink and enjoy. Wally
Worm even told Mike that the salt monsters
were beginning to smile again.
Farmer Kate now slept soundly at night, knowing
that everybody was working hard trying to keep
the salt monsters happy and dry.

B

ilbies are very clever animals, who learn very quickly. They also love to sit together
at night, under the stars and tell stories about the past, which is why Mike knew
about Great Grandfather Bill and how in his day the trees and shrubs used most of the
rain that fell on the ground.
Mike also knows that keeping away the salt monsters is all about a question of balance
– balancing people’s needs and wants with the needs of the animals and plants.
Farmer Kate told Mike that she thought that we need to balance the watertable and
agriculture. Kate still has a few questions about salinity.
Can you help her by finding some clever ways to answer some of Kate’s questions?

